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And are the vig'rous joys of youth
Ashamed of the light?

Let age & sickness silent rob

The vineyards in the night;

But those who burn with vigYous youth

Pluck fruits before the light.
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THE     WILD     FLOW EH   S     SON"G

As  I wander'd  the forest,
The  green leaves   among,
I heard a wild flower
Singing a song:

"I slept in the dark
In the silent night,
I murmured my fears
And I felt delight.

"In the morning I "went
As rosy as morn